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I mentioned some time since that a patent had 
been taken out for a new steam or vapour 
power — nothing practical seems yet to have 
been attempted with it. The principle appears 
to be this: — An ethereal mixture is prepared, 
and this being placed over a lamp, a powerful 
vapour is produced, which acts in the way of 
ordinary steam, but with more force. This 
vapour is not suffered to escape, but, when it 
has done its work, it is recondensed by means 
of a peculiar apparatus into fluid, and this being 
again heated, another vapour is thrown off, and 
so on until the strength has been all lost, which, 



literature of the day, are to be found the 
names of Leland, Ledwich, Vallancey, O'Conor, 
Falkiner, Boyd, Berwick, Eccles, and others; 
that Moira House was no mean type of what 
Holland House now is, and, that though they 
could not boast'a Literary Gazette, yet they 
had their Anthologia. 

I remain, Sir, with great respect, yours, 

^ JL'VENIS. 

To the Editor of the Dublin Literary Gazette. 
Sir — A passage in the ninth number of your 
Gazette, justly vindicates for the Alma Mater 



according to the statement of the patentee, is* of Dublin, the honor attendant upon the affi 
not very speedily the case. The great difficulty ! liation of Dr. Thomas Leland. I remember 
seems to be in obtaining vessels^ sufficiently j to have been told, in my boyhood, that he was 
tight to hold so active an agent. It is not | the son of a staymaker ; and my informant, 
probable that this difficulty will be got over; who resided in D'ublin, had frequently, in his 
without some new discoveries as to the mode' own house, been a witness of the exultation 
of preparing metals. At present any engine | which the elder Leland manifested in the pos- 
worked with this gas, would, I think, be ! session of such a son. The following anecdote 



attended with danger. We have nothing of 
Mr. Gurney's steam carriages ; the probability 
is, that they will not be fit for the road for 
several months to come, if, indeed, they can be 
brought to perfection even then, 



respecting our distinguished countryman may 
not be unacceptable. 

" In this year [1778], Dr. Leland, published 
his history of Ireland, and Richard Shackle- 
ton received a letter, with the signature of 



This is to be a grand skirmishing day at the ! the author, requesting his opinion of the 
Literary Union Club, Mr. Campbell and his 'work. The style of the letter gave no very 
Scotch friends will muster strong, but Crofton! favourable promise of the abilities of the his- 
Croker, (just married,) and a host of green torian. R. S. sent a civil reply, disclaiming 
Erin boys are of the opposition. It is an ab- any pretensions to critical judgment, and soon 
surd struggle, and the chairman ought to give ] after received the following letter from the real 
way. The great point in dispute is, as to! author." 



whether cards should be allowed ; I cannot see 
why cards or billiards, or any other game under 
proper restrictions should be excluded. 

To the Editor of the Dublin Literary Gaxette. 

Sib — As it must be always interesting to 
trace those labours by which the zealous bio- 
grapher seeks to obtain the requisite materials 
for embalming the remains of some learned and 
good man, I shall offer no apology in placing 
at your disposal the following letter of James 
Boswell, the biographer of Johnson ; it was 
mitten soon after the decease of Johnson, in 
answer to an offer of assistance made bv the 
late J. C. Walker, EBq. of this city. 

London, 1st July, 1785. 

" Sir — I am much obliged to you for your 
polite attention, in offering to collect for me, 
among the literati of Dublin, such private 
letters of Doctor Johnson as have been pre- 
served. All that you can send me will be 
very acceptable, for it is my design in writing 
the life of that great and good man, to put, as 
it were, into a Mausoleum, all of his precious 
remains that I can gather. Be pleased, Sir, 
to transmit your packets for me, to the care of 
Mr. Dilly, bookseller, London. 

" I should ill deserve the liberal aid you are 
to afford me, did I not endeavour to procure 



for 



I annex the mock epistle, which has never 
yet been published : the short but interesting 
correspondence to which it gave rise, may be 
seen in the work,* from which the above ex- 
tract is taken. 

I remain, Sir, yours, &c. &c. 

Z. 

Mr. Shackleton, Ballitore. 

Dear Sib — Your character in the literary 
world being well known, and your judgment 
much admired, I must beg your opinion of my 
History of Ireland. Candidly point out what 
passages you may think are too obscurely or 
rather poorly expressed : in short, yourthoughts 
upon the whole will be pleasing : perhaps you'll 
think the request rather out of the way, but 
it is from one who shall esteem an acquaintance 
with you as the highest honour, even a corres- 
pondence. 

I remain, dear sir, with great esteem and 
true respect, your very humble servant, 

THOMAS LELAND, 

Trinity College, 24th June, 1773. 

* Mary LeadbcatiT's " Memoirs and Letters of 
Richard and Elizabeth Sluickleton.*' 



DUELLING. 
We were sitting iu our library lately, rumi- 
nating, among many other bitter fancies, upon 



remnant or vestigium of barbarism, which 
even human wisdom ought to be sufficient to 
the necessity of eradicating. Lord Bacon 
condemns it thus : 

' Again, my Lords, it is a miserable effect, 
when young men full of towardness and hope, 
such as the poets call 'aurora filii,' sons of the 
morning, in whom the expectation and comfort 
of their friends consisteth, shall be cast away 
and destroyed in such a vain manner, but much 
more it is to be deplored, when so much noble 
and genteel blood should be spilt upon such 
follies, as, if it were adventured in the field in 
service of the king and realm, were able to 
make the fortune of a day, and to change the 
fortune of a kingdom. So as your lordships 
see what a desperate evil this is, it troubleth 
peace, it disfuraisheth war, it bringeth calamity 
upon private men, peril upon the state, and 
contempt upon the land. Touching the causes 
of it, the first motive, no doubt, is a false and 
erroneous imagination of honor and credit, and 
therefore the king doth most aptly and excel- 
lently call them bewitching duels ; for, if we 
judge of it truly, it is no better than a sorcery 
that enchanteth the spirits of young men, that 
bear great minds with a false shew, ' species 
falsa,' and a kind of satanical illusion and ap- 
parition of honor, against religion, against law, 
against moral virtue, and against the precedents 
and examples of the best times and valiantest 
nations. But then the seed of this mischief 
being such, it is nourished by vain discourses, 
and green and unripe conceits, which never- 
theless have so prevailed, as though a man 
were staid and sober minded, and a right be- 
liever, touching the vanity and unlawfulness of 
these duels, yet the stream of vulgar opinion 
is such, as it imposeth a necessity upon men of 
value to conform themselves, or else there is 
no living or looking upon mens' faces; so that 
we have not to do in this case, so much with par- 
ticular persons, as with unsound and depraved 
opinions, like the dominations and spirits of 
the air, which the Scripture speaketh of; 
hereunto may be added, that men have almost 
lost the true notion and understanding of for- 
titude and valour. For, fortitude distinguish- 
eth of the grounds of quarrels, whether they 
be just, and not only so, but whether they be 
worthy, and setteth a better price upon ment.' 
lives, than to bestow them idly ! nay, it is 
weakness and dis-esteem of a man's self, to 
put >i man's life upon such light performances ; 
a man's life is not to be trifled away, it is to be 
offered up and sacrificed to honorable services, 
public merits, good causes, and noble adven- 
tures. It is in expense of blood, as it is in 
expense of money ; it is no liberality to make 
a profusion of money upon every vain occasion, 
nor no more is it fortitude to make effusion of 
blood, except the cause be of worth." 



you in return, what communications I can , a late disastrous and fatal occurrence which has 



get for your Historical Memoirs of the Bards given so much pain and sorrow to many in our 
and Music of Ireland. I myself am very ill- j city, when we chanced to cast our eye upon 
informed upon that subject, but when I get ' Lord Bacon's celebrated charge against duels, 
rack to Scotland, which will be some time in I As the evil is one which arises chiefly from 
*Wumn next, my exertions shall not be want- paying more and higher regard to the law of 
•"S- I man's opinion, than to the law of God's will, 

" I am, Sir, your most obedient humble j we thought it might not be unuseful to bring 



wrvaut, 



JAMES BOSWELL. 



i before the public eye, the recorded sentiments 
'of one who has been celebrated as the wis- 



That our prince of biographers should have \ est of mankind, upon the subject ; among 
J^n tempted to extend his researches to Dub- ' barbarians the custom of single combat may 
'">, will cease to excite surprize, when we reflect, have been a step in the progress towards civili- 
*°at amongst the numerous ardent lovers of zation, among civilized men it is certainly a 



PERE LA CHAiSE. 

" To live in hearts we leave behind, is Dot to die." 

There are few objects in Paris so calculated 
to excite the stranger's interest as the cemetery 
of Pere la Chaise ; it is even more than interest, 
it amounts to delight and admiration. Previ- 
ously to his visit, he had formed an imaginary 
sketch of this enchanting spot, he had con- 
cluded that its utmost beauty did not equal 
Westminster, for that in his opinion was un- 
rivalled, he thought that it stood isolated, that 
it was unique ; and he expected to find Pere la 
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Chaise a neatly arranged church yard, with an 
occasional interesting monument, and a con- 
siderable quantity of the gloom-inspiring willow. 
But this pirture is soon dissipated on beholding 
it, and involuntarily he exclaims, " How beau- 
tiful," forgetting blue-devils, church-yards and 
Westminster. He had never seen any thing 
resembling it, and though tombs were lying at 
either side, whichever path he turned, he felt 
as if passing through some delightful garden, 
rather than a cemetery. The diversity of the 
walks, and the taste displayed in the arrange- 
ment of the little garden that lies round each 
tomb, are particularly remarkable. The rose, 
jessamine, lilac and forget-me-not, are scat- 
tered in profusion, imparting a delicious fra- 
grance to the atmosphere, and so much do the 
French respect these tributes of affection, that 
they bloom unmolested. Such cannot be said 
of the English, who wantonly pluck these 
pretty ornaments, and were it not for the 
guards, it is feared that not a single flower 
would escape destruction. The relations of 
the deceased, testify their affection by suspend- 
ing garlands on the monuments each year, 
which tends to increase the interest of the 
scene. The tomb of Abelard and Eloise is 
continually strewed with garlands by some 
faithful or unhappy lovers; a description of it 
would be superfluous, it is already so well 
known. We imagine that Pere la Chaise is 
generally preferred to Westminster, in conse- 
quence of its scenery and variety. In the 
latter, all is dedicated to fame, on every stone 
stands some name with which yon are familiar. 
Tbey have either wielded the pen or sword 
with eclat, or have flourished in the cabinet, 
but yet though you feel yourself in the society 
of the great, it smells too much of the grave, 
and reminds you too forcibly of your own 
mortality. The monuments erected to Napo- 
leon's generals excite considerable interest, and 
in regarding them, it is impossible not to be 
affected in recollecting their exploits, and the 
fate of their great and unfortunate leader. It 
is somewhat remarkable, that after witnessing 
these splendid models of art, the temples of 
white marble, and the towering monuments, 
none perhaps attracts such deep attention and 
enquiry as a simple grave that bears no stone, it 
is surrounded by a black iron railing, and a 
solitary willow and numerous garlands, are all 
that are seen enclosed. Arouud it may be al- 
ways perceived a few gating ou it steadfastly, 
a whisper is the usual tone of communication, 
which is followed by a sigh or a muttered 
imprecation against his " mnrderers" — Poor 
Ney — they deplore your fate, your crime, they 
say, Wets inadequate to its punishment, and let 
the existing dynasty answer for it. But history 
will award you the well-earned laurel, and 
though your death has been ignominious, your 
remains wjll be respected. No flower grows 
over his grave, while his fellow soldiers exclaim 
with the mourner over the body of Pompey, 
" He who deserved a monument could scarcely 
find a tomb," for the government at first re- 
fused to allow him burial ground in this ceme- 
tery, bnt by the solicitations of his sons, they 
were induced to alter this determination. In 
England, Sheridan dead, although he had 
been deserted by all his friends when dying, 
was pompously attended to Westminster even 
by the nobility, who bore his coffin to testify 
their respect to that genius whom they neg- 
lected in adversity : " And they who loathed 
his life, would gild his grave,"' which occa- 



sioned the observation, that a man should live 
in France and die in England. 

But if we could choose our grave, we cer- 
tainly would give the preference to Pere la 
Chaise, where our spirits could find some plea- 
sure. When night would draw her sable veil 
over the drowsy world, how delicious would it 
be to wander through such scenes, and retaste 
departed pleasures. The perfume of the rose 
and the violet, would lull us into a dream of life, 
and the simple and recent garlands would in- 
form us that we had not been forgotten. The 
reckless sexton would not hurt our pride, by 
placing another over us, nor would we feel 
" the influence malign" of that insatiable and 
venal goul the resurrection-man. 

M. 



characterizes every effusion of its author ; and 
the language is beautifully poetic, teeming with 
imagery as exulted as it is original. On the 
demerits of the production we are prevented 
from entering by the charitable aphorism, <fe 
mortuis nil nisi bonvm ; but they are of that 
trivial description, which, when placed in com- 
parison with its perfections, sink into insignifi- 
cance. 



BOTANY. 

Rare production — In the gardens at Wood- 
hall, Lanarkshire, belonging to Walter F. 
Campbell, Esq. of Islay, M.P. there is now 
in flower a plant of the Doryanthes excelsa, 
one of the natural order Amaryllidea:. 

This plant, which was first introduced from 
New South Wales into England in 1801, has 
seldom flowered in Britain, or perhaps in 
Europe, and the present, it is presumed, is by 
far the most magnificent specimen ever seen in 
this country. It is twenty-three feet six inches 
in height — the flower stem eight and a half 
inches in circumference, the umbel of flowers, 
at top, two feet three inches in diameter ; formed 
of nine horizontal stems ; besides a number 
more coming forward, and each of their stems 
shewing eight or ten flowers. 

There are also at present many splendid 
Camellias in full flower and great beauty, in 
the Camellia house at Woodhall; where the 
collection, it is believed, is unequalled in Scot- 
land. * M c . 



THE DRAMA. 
On Tuesday evening, a new tragedy, from 
the pen of the late Mr. Maturin, entitled, 
" Osmyn, the Renegade, or the Siege of Sa- 
lerno," was presented for tiie first time at our 
Theatre, and met with decided and deserved 
success. We arc told that this piece was in 
rehearsal at Covent Garden Theatre, before 
the decease of the lamented author ; but owing 
to some circumstances with with which we are 
not acquainted, was never produced; this is 
the more surprising, as we believe we but echo 
the general opinion, in considering it fully 
equal, if not superior, to Mr. Maturin's other 
dramatic productions ; and it is likewise to be 
regretted, as the success of this last effort of 
his genius might have solaced the declining 
days of that highly gifted and extraordinary 
man. To Mr. Mac-ready, we learn, is to be 
attributed the credit of bringing forward the 
piece in the present instance ; and we rejoice 
that it has fallen into the hands of one so ca- 
pable of doing justice to its merit. We know 
he was most active in preparing it for repre- 
sentation ; and the anxiety he felt for its suc- 
cess, was exhibited by his exertions in every 
scene in which he appeared. It is but justice 
to the other performers also to state, that they 
effected all that was possible in their respective 
parts; and the scenery, (some of which is 
new,) and stage business, were managed with 
an attention, which we should wish to see imi- 
tated in future. The plot of the tragedy is 
remarkable for that depth of conception, which 



MUSIC. 
The Messrs. Hermann gave a morning con- 
cert on Monday last, which we are happy lo 
say, was very fashionably attended; as the 
music selected for this occasion, consisted of 
pieces which were performed at previous con- 
certs, and on the merits of which we have 
already commented, we have only to say, that 
in this instance, they received if possible addi- 
tional effect, from the very able manner in 
which they were performed, and elicited general 
and well-deserved applause. 

HUVATE MANO TOHTE CONCERT. 
Loguvian Academy of Miotic, Rvtiandsquare. 

On Monday last, the pupils of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. C. Allen, at the above institution, 
presented their parents and friends with a rich 
treat, and fully sustained the high reputation 
of their instructors, acquitting themselves .to 
the admiration of a crowded and fashionable 
assemblage, numbers of whom, after the con- 
cert room was quite filled, were glad to oc- 
cupy the stairs for two flights above and be- 
low that spacious apartment. The concert 
commenced with exercises in Thorough Bass, 
in which the pupils exhibited an extensive ac- 
quaintance with tiie laws of harmony, by ar- 
ranging sevcrul melodies in score, and afterwards 
playing them at sight, from the lecture board, 
with excellent effect. The elementary lessons 
were admirably executed, though in several 
instances performed by mere infants. More 
elaborate pieces were selected from the best 
composers, and were extremely well performed. 
The simultaneous performance on so many 
Piano Fortes, had a curious and very striking 
effect. Among the pieces selected, we ob- 
served the minuet and rondo from a symphony 
of Haydn's, Handel's Occasional Overture, 
Winter's Overture to Zaira, Rossini's to Zel- 
mira and Otcllo, Mozart's to La Cleineiiza 
di Tito, and Weber's splendid one to Iter Freis- 
chutz. There was also « Grand Trio for 
three Piano Fortes, by Ries, oi great beauty. 

These were played with considerable expres- 
sion, and a freedom from that harsh and me- 
chanical touch, which, we know not why, ** 
have almost always observed in the perfor- 
mance of those who have used the Chirop'ast 
for any length of time. One of the most in- 
teresting parts of the exhibition, was the per- 
formance of Miss Tomasine Allen, who bids 
fair to be one day a musician of much merit* 
She gave a brilliant air and variations of Chau- 
lieu, with an energy and a plomb, that would 
have done credit to a finished performer, and 
the fidelity and execution of some of the left 
hand passages, were really surprising, p*°" 
duced as they were, by the tiny fingers of » 
child of eight years old. 



OBITUARY. 
We have this week to record the death of 
Mr. George Jones, M.A. of the University 
of Dublin. He was a very distinguished 



